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‘Through the spectacle of death I acquired a new love for what is living’ 











Dear Not.. .restless he walks in Not knowing vs^hy he has entered 
Not knowing why he is there Now, uncertain,No rationilisation 
for birth/choice/there is none/birth for the victim of that 
experience is a pointless earache/the product of a ma^s mis- 
conceotion/restless he was born/the realisation that he had 
Not given himself life was the death of him/he maintains his 
dignity by staying inside that/he dusts the plants leaves as 
dai/m comes/he see’s his surrounding change/a vulgar assertion 
of \"^hat he can never be/that perpetual chain/life running 
through the lush foliage /the sun pushes up over the horizon/ 
hunting his tired eyes/inside he finds the strength to contain 
the pain/the sun feeds him with this strength/the strength to 
contain the pain at the sight /in the presence/of such beauty/ 
he does not understand \'^hat he says/he can find no truth an 
this dawn/there is no future in the face of the doubtless raomexit 
there is nothing for him to think/he fights with him but reason 
is Not tangable/he knows there is nothing worth saying but he 
continues to say it/because of him he finds no peace/when his 
only peace is Not to be/he searches for it/he is resfless/he caa 
Not rest/he stumbles on/there is no reason in going forwari but 
forward he goes/there is nowhere to go/he is told Not to stop/ 
he meets others in his path but cannot touch/there is no pain 
he has no name because I am he and I am Not.......... 
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It is born into shit/choice is weither to choose or not/identity/ 
personality,connected lifestyles and attitudes/all forms of prejudice. 
They combine and perpetuate prejudice-A neatly dressed woman drives a 
green Porsche along the narrow cobbled street that runs beside the 
river. Dov/n stream an encampment of large modern houses sparkle freshly 
painted with their equally sparkling though non-operative houseboats. 
She pauses for a moment keeping the engine at high revs/irritating and 
Impressive to the houseboat residents then moves off slowly down the 
cobbled street again.With difficulty she manoevres the car and arrives 
at the delapidated causeway.She reverses the car up until it is at 
right angles to the river.Maintaining revs she puts the car into gear. 
The tyres of the rear wheels mom.entarily loose their grip but soon 
bite into the grit/both car and occupant are propelled at high speed 
down the causeway/on conntact with water the tyres loose their grip, 
the engine screams then splutters violently as the car gently 
submerges... a child is born/a conscious decision is made/this is 
co-operatlon(anyway the child gets born whatever the circumstances) 

12 DISCIPLES BECOME 13/the foulest smelling shit/we shlt/let us smell 
horse shit. 


































The arsenal, and objects of destruction are what happens in the home 
that's where the seeds are sown and where the disease is grown/where 
the fear starts and where the fear ends. 


So Nana Bred linger a while/ he leans against the lamp post/the letter 
box sas think/so Nana think and it make Not smile.Not and Nana hold 
hands to see de ol' moon smile a while/they embrace and are warm 
inside like soup in de turn on de damp dawn.Love Not Ric kiss kiss kiss 
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behind us the cow nschines huffin their shed s kitten runs ur 
ny bsck tickles cy neck snd emj and licks By fsce/a covf boo’s 
really loiKlly snd a tractor pass’/the tube .train crash’s alOTg 
the high banked horison canoflaged by oldspring brown trees/the 
kitten jumps to the ground/the becze shifts /the cock spreads 
his wings low sad charges do^vn a hen and now i reraiember your let 
ter/i see cut up cow machine in the shop/these beautiful animals 

l/i say cut up corniches and 


cut up into scrap and wrappi 

camagues/panzar tanks and p _ - 

to pump and push and blow dc juice of life thru from our toes 
to our head we are dead /the‘arm lift like a crane he beiy! 
at the elbow flip a wrist; flex a finger for the fi rst time / 
the donkey is the brain that makes the individual f ^3 


monunent for bank/we lurch down that black tunnel/angry doors gruable 
at one another traditionally/lo-rers unite and fight/eating together/ 
breath together/ hate together/ laugh/no peace/no sleep/no love/no reality 
no ground/no mechanical train track walk/calculated rythm/naturel child 


FIELDS TOGETHER / FIELDS APART / FIELDS TOGETHER / FIELDS APART / FIELDS 
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fi The start o f the ston . 

Il Patigant Friday kleeshe klash klash. 

The duke box high drone loud, 

The glass glass* glang glang, 

Alone in my anononiraity naturally, 

I Sitting sipping soft OrangebooB slowly. 

I Tasteless tables chattering, 

P Drink drowning being drowned, 

I Hands with aras lifting and lowering., 
crane like aachine. 

Coats coming off •• to the bar, 

Iron WTaught wxong. 

Tinny trumpets trumpet, 

Persons parade no not the changing of the guard. 
Kissing couplets croon beside this eyes eye. 
Familiar sound infront this tired face. 

Independant spectator tired .of their lies. 

Alone within this lounge bar. 

Bar the bar •• 

Bar the soft circumstances within which we be. 


Icebu^g like stone set deep, 

Cnto three different levelled ste’^ping rocks, 

To majesty Samurai and peasant. 

Calm composed climate. 

To wait at matt. 

Atmosphere tropicalised by their Portugese jaw, 

CoPiments concerneri with clothing, col our never mentioned, 
Amonst men who^glass into boot at night. 

In no way conpliraenting this three dimensional reality, 

To eat at foot|filling shoe with flesh. 

By the right two magnificent jardinaires. 

Add symmetry to the open shuttered heavily barred basement 
In between a plant onehundred and two leaved, window. 

When words that I have learnt to be one directional fly , 
Then no-directional letters turii|to pictures poisoned by a 

syfolitic syringe-full 
Left clueless misunderstood and cross. 

This sham these lies wasted time and pointlessness. 

To stupid to notice their naieve jealousy, 

As street after street tak«^ my time in seconds. 


You, are is that enough. 


Hours spent in minutes. 


The pussy called cluck cat come, 

Into our room for to play. 

To have his leg pulled. 

To silently chase invisible pieces of paper. 
To cry by the tail and sigh from up high. 


I see through their transparent facaxle. 
It takes us back to cbllage and cut out. 
Par fetched self indulgencies. 

Then you sit and insult call me afraid, 
It*s your guilt that gives you the space 
to be rood modern man. 


Great pioneer-innovators tables dance across the floor. 

The carp>€t shudders to the rumble of low flying underground, 
Am*, twenty three years of devotion faked never made it, 

AS animate animals knock at this blue door. 


The stato of the nation. 
Stop playing on that guilt. 

impudent pig. 


Talking on there way dressed in their own being. 



Cliabing cloven hoofed to sit and listen to the sound of 

screaming silence. 

The clack of rejected record and power bop of small lamp. 
Searching for worthwhile words on the chocolate ceilinged 
Whilst someone saw fit to drink blood, 

Sucking mucus up through sinus and spitting. 

Off white sentiment is not sacrificed solely for the sake of 
Simple alliterate^ abstraction avoiding disciplined decision 

making. 

Off wfiite trousers tackle this sence of morality, ^ 

They wrap mv thighs and calf, 

Though when observed by'the cerebrally orientated orange. 
They peel down to a turn off. 

Tethered to the confusing truth. 

Truth toe bright for the off white door or off wliite floor. 
Marble parke"^ each line inlaid with wood,I draw for you. 

Each stone fifteen inch's long and five wide, 

Az if it were the path to the tea house. 

Soft stone step. 








Soon with our mantle 
cast aside we reveal 
our very substance. 
cgv^ off we lie naki 
prone. We 
wards th' 
le and 


and make one swift ^ 
incision,We will erase 
all tracks ,Not a mark 
shall he left .Not one 
finger print on your 
body,Not one finger 
print upon your bloody 


mind.Thousands will 
come to us.Infants will 
ask why,mothers will M 
cry at our feet.Dogs B 
will fetch us meat.We^ 
search for contrsu. ^ 
diction.All that is 


IS now 


3 truggle.We are alone 
You laugh.We feel 
pain .Pain is capturea|gKE3di 
and thrown away.Pain 
is slight of hand.An|^m-^ 
illusion.There is no 
space for it,This muoh^^^i 
we share in our ^ 
solitude.Our definitive^w; 
statement.We share our^^ 
alonmfifi&JUii^ weak 





















Hommage to Baude 
La ville est le 
Les gens sont cc 
Les montagnes : 
Les coeurs faise 
Les yeux ple'are:: 
Les coutea'-xc lai 
Les sang c:'nrir 
Les reves iu ?ni 
Les growl a la 1 


a campagne 


es nuages 


5 s beat 
us le sol 
le coup 
e le mer 
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Politics vs. the individual 


A character watered down 


Having to compromise. 


Compulsory sharing no privacy 
Living like that with so many 
without freedom or liberty . 


Without control 


An impossible dream, 


Beyond physical love. 

Beyond that one’s ability. 

At touching upon this ones grey 

matter 

Live alone I love you. 


Politics at our feet. 

Like some half inflated ball. 

To be beaten against the wall. 
Kicked on the beach. 

Caught by the wind and blown away. 
Classisism at arms length. 

To be carressed carefully. 

Held gently and lifted. 

Far beyond reactionary concepts. 
Concerning mans compeditivness. 
Mans self destruction. 

Beyond their repressive chit chat. 
On air waves of war.Drop it. 

Be done with it.Devils children. 
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The horse has her romance her up's and her downs. 
When seen in this light her freedom knows no bounds 
Work horses slavery and pain. 

Work factory computer...same shit game. 


Tou can't make me cry Not ...no I won't cry. 

You can dig six foot Not but I will not die, 

I know I got whet I got and I can but try. 

It 's only some stupid political statement that will make me cry 


And I will die Not and we can fly. 

High in the white blue sky. 

They won't get us not ...no not you and I 
We will botli take an aeroplane instead. 


We cry out come play with us on the big round about. 

That goes round and rcuad and is mechanically sound sans doubt. 


An the wind go round with the ol' moon and it's ours... 

Yours here take it...an nobody fuck with it...Earth laughs heartily 
Farting the shit off it's face. 


And now I see with eye serene / the very pulse of the machine 

A being breathing ihoughful breath / a traveller between life and 

i death 









































Keep ing the nation 


























Not Branded at birth with this pre-designe<) formula for lif^ 
continuously bombarded v;ith the failures of those aroimd us/ 
in the so called security of the homeCan essential featurc)the 
guilt of our parents transfered to the apple of their eye/the 
guilt of their loss of purity absolved in the corruntion of their 
so far unsoiled offspring/they want their baby to have the best/ 
their excuse to consume/they practise the corruption that^^h^^s 
practiced upon them|they refuse to admit to this though admits 

it in their pantomime of love fot the child/their excuse to man¬ 
ipulate the soft product of their sterile sexual union in the 
hope that one day it will succeed in the areas that they.have 
failed/progress in the face of the greatest odd^uccess in a world 
of their making /compctition/comparisons of success that creates 
the envy which fuels the fire that makes this pitiful force an 
horriffic reality/a transparent game that is a pretence for life/ 
each phase redefinesthe rules fro® every side/from the insularity 
of the home the subject is. transfered to school/thc next programm¬ 
ing institution/the atandards of intcllience are guaged relative 
to the system in which intelligence is designed to operate..... 

Black is not a colour/it does not prejudice/red excites emotion/ 
blue slows our machine/black produces nothing and absorbs everythi 
nfr/black is fair/it is to be trusted/we move trough the blacknes 
in an unbiased direction/*De black is de agent of dc mind’/carro 
ts help you see in the dark/nite nite Not. 

the arsenal and objects of destruction is what happens at home/ 
that’s were the seeds are sown/where the disease is grown/where 
the fear starts and where the fear ends 

so Nana Dred linger a while/he leans on the lamp post/the letter 
box sas think/so Nana think and it make Not smile^Not and Nana 
hold hands to see dc ol moon smile a.while/they embrace and are 
warm insidelike soup in the turn on de damp dawn.love Not gic xxx 
























April 5 81 ...it IS machines 
Not just roundabouts and swings snow ploughs and combine harve¬ 
sters/it is everything dred/tree machine high flying lark 
machine peacock machine lamb machine ’niman machin^a cuhist 

painter help you see the spiritless human machine/souless and 
tangableheart machine whole pump centricity/the black space in 
the head is filled with these volumessuperimposed/it absorbs 
through the one way glass that are our eye machines so dig 
six foot deep six foot long and four feet wide fill it with 
cavi shit and plant potatoes and marrow/heap it up/charge it up 
behind us the cow machines huffin their shed a kitten runs up 
my back tickles my neck and ear and licks my face/a cow moo’s 
really loudly and a tractor pass’/the tube train crash’s along 
the high banked horizon camoflaged by oldspring brovm trees/the 
kitten jumps to the ground/the beeze shifts /the cock spreads 
his wings lo\v and charges 6o\m a hen and now i remember your let 
ter/i see cut up cov/ machine in the shop/these beautiful animals 
cut up into scrap and wrapped/i say cut up corniches and 
camagues/panzar tanks and picassos/when the heart machine stop 
to pump and push and blox'? de juice of life thru from our toes 
to our head we are dead dred/the"arm lift like a crane he bend 
at the elbow flip a wristan flex a finger for the first time/ 
the donkey is the brain that makes the individual_like the diff¬ 
erence between space invaders and astro-blaster/nature surrounds 
us /our environment may be controlled/experiment with plastic 
explosive/the true romance/through the eye of a needle/the danse 
of the bumble bee/up wind then round/in search of personality/ 
this is conscious speaking/false hope/soap opera/who is to blamb 
XA?hen you are down the drain/who bears the pain/creates the strain 
stop the train/penalty for improper use/life/you can take a horse 
to water but you can’t make it cry/__ 
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dark rocks ariistractioii. Now j y la^r pcTsdo mi really bclkve in lesen ted with the will, to'core. Bu’s of a lo* 
and arched ^ was boro far awt awers Company ot .sliab^ 

wornacj lay fhell?' he asked, easy for him tc uocheem with the !you hate iif Phili^em^r 

man's a red perpetual Chrisfting himself up lento/ said the basreseiitaiioof Pasc-"ell his !)righi intelldv 
illumination elfl I’he revoltlngve learned to coi But 'Lady Augusta ihe life?' It was neyj'- ■ ■ yC 

ground were y bad been full appened, it misis he paid,‘Blasphe willtravel across Aie paralysis had }/ / . 
The precipk disgusting, Tm ties! of the workwound in the Sa, Governor-Geiieraren in those chp" 
touched the I'd striven and . , meant feweniiig wound,’ liunter/ Spandrel ce the man C 
iritoa thkkei : a shout, c leisure for bo< Sacred Heart!’ a sourceofenerg}^ ^any pers^ 

in which the'-y continued, tises for shynespiantly. out/The Governo i object y y 

ing andj one aorribly rnthlesse altar rails, Andria I’odhunier? Stil abou^r > 

gigantic rose m wrestled , . d T And later^ wie ideal! ife. Never id the corner, ll waarni^^ 
little antelop rn, Spancirell operable to go to dan '" : bar, 

beyond, a gi pave the other a play. And of co* lik^ a dying mhould two people su^# 
withaglimi; river/Fhe choirdm outsider. His >een, you wouick saying A Wiy? 
huge, heroic HI followedADisphysIcai distariD ' My 

Tt’s inef la ve every right to a psycholc^icahug opened and latriage is a sa^ 

'But I can you think Tei golf a id (secretly, c'orkshop and thet yourself!’ 
triumph, ore^ you’re rnuchiighr laugh at hirrclted by Glycfit of Spa^^ 

'ButwhycTiUi his eyes, A’o run the risk oiysterious divinihue r. 
and gentle sa eoly returned, 'G handicapped sssed and drank thndv^^^^ 

'Because it;e a grotesque del much interest yogis, Siva. Theg.-r^^ 
enough for yc oud, 'God have n ^ Sulis discovered 

beauty - Ohudrell burst out iaJdnh imagine soimoyedes ate 
q uite deplora oi door step, Spanch a habit of deli 

'But do yomly that he had ootematically retirdhe choir-h<>-A 
'Not Mrs C 'God, God,’ he mly; with men, tnisfon- 
mockery, 'Sacuem, he admits.’ :sred /on' - ^j—^ 

progressing? V; interrupting hernong ideas/ Eli /'■ 

the lepers.’ Bted her arm and nert: because he 'Dy vA: ;%A 

a matter of fad and kissed it, itoffeelingafrakyb ' ‘ 3 

Children donhear, Walter, tha. needn't have.^/- 


Dear Not.Branded at birth with tnis preconceived lorm 
those around us.In the so called sec'irity of the home 
transferred to the apple of their eyes.The guilt^of t 
of their,as yet,unsoiled offspring/ihey want their ba 
the corruption that has been practised upon them.They 
the pantomime of ^love^ both for each other and for t 
of their sterile sexual union,in the hope that one^da 
Progress in the face of the greatest odds/success in 
-which creates the envie,which fuels the fire,that ma. 
game that is a pretense to life.Phases.Each phase red- 
the home the subject is then transfered to school/the 
intelligence are guaged relative to the system in whi 
April II 1982. . .Dearest Dred the sun is shining,the a. 
art project.The world is the fastest merry-go-round(G 
Smarts merry-go- round entertainment tripe makes us s 
and flutter to sweat...... sweet dreams Dred love Not.^ 
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radav and Oamin.at with a roving kisoot mean tbai we ca at what 1 cltscoverrase y 
-er 'to come to a Aed at Burlap withlreams. No, on the ten to workor morf im«)st 
'■ k. G. Wells b.T.etaphorical abstrac doctor in the a? little, made his cou/'h a 
decied. Throog'm thankful to ht ■ madman. Wheim. c than u really i^bleto 
d Mond, growi prison - oh. a vc ir has been all the -ness as well as on K 
Tiatriampha. and tapestties ar present the Franc*loth, indeed, bad O-ba, 
Thedrawir-T outside. Painti. is that things h 

and deed ay whai I want to ale a new wtciety ,, if he ^ 

hzed bi -ao do/ said Burl .harwoman, bot a ation ior. But that lu ail 
arcelv voii’ve got to say.’ Oh Poverty, Povihing was tree; for into 
nks c’ laughed Rampio. . boredom that couwvmg 

I Itthevog* to listenpper was on the tabibearabiyacute. Bucte, 
tiotfoiishsomeofyo.opingouthersolicii that to break 

for you.’ agonies of had 

mestion of the cson,’ said Burlap, ‘(breed his native lamp- 
Sv then of courBe wagged hi* head te able enough, of a and 
"'hcdrawirigs'‘tothesec.ontlegg. that he laefa the ible- 
ut some ^"^amophomiliate himself by wmids 
^d. ‘We I rising so violently.’ create, or by stoop, the 

the poih...’He advised. “«cd 

?oiit work, be bad sd not 
t. What do you w^Then 
"*k ling?* -erat 

, iid Philip. 'And sin:unw 

ip, all natural histenent, 
eollecior, do you? t^^ould 
the Angevins. A d 
I teE you, 1 don't mor^s 
I prefer to be just fr hts in 
a man of learnini,. A^tina 


ded with the failures of 
It of the parents is 
through the corruption 
to consume.They reenact 
it is admitted through 
pulate the soft product 
n which they have failed, 
ion/comparison 's/'success 
ic reality.A transparent 
e:From the insularity of 
e standards of 


intinuou 
lossessi 
.rlty is 
best/th' 
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May 12 1981 near Not Dred Not...You can't make a tractor cry/ 
You can't make a heinah laufh/you can try and make it cry but 
why try/you oan't make a horse cry/you can make her pull/you 
can make a tractor pull/put the cogs togethe^the wheels into 
motion/if ^t breaks down there is not choicc/it is fixed/you 
fix it and it is youra/it will giTc you power and you will be 
at the controls/the horse is a being/she has eyes in her head 
and can see/Not purely an extension of you and ae/the horse 
has her romance her up's and her downs/when seen in this light 
her freedom knows no bounds/work horses slayery and pain/work 
factory computer same shit Wain game/you can't make me cry Not 
no I w'ont cry/you can dig six foot Not but X not die/one 
dozen books and a big big lie/i know I got wot i got and i can 
but try/a political statement and i can cry/and i will die Not 
and we can fly/high in the bloe blue aky/thcy won't get ua Not 
no not you and I/ve both take the aeroplane instead and cry out 
come and play with us on the big round-about/that itbes rouiifi 
and round and sans doubt is mechanically sound/and the wind goe 
round with the ol* moon and it's ours/yours here take it/Not's 
got it /nobody fuck with it/carth laughs heartily and farts the 

shit off it*s face....and now I see with eye serene the 

very pulse of the machine/a being breathing thoughtful breath, 
a traveller between life and death, .w.wordsworth 


Bember song 


Olve me media couverage. 

Other... .wise, 

I will go off live..... 

I will be back on the street 
Not infront the t.v. 

Sitting on my feet...... 
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The estimates and forecasts made in this note are our own and should not be ascribed to the management of the company concerned 
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Spider woman instructed the Navajo women 

how to weave on a loom which spider man 

told them how to make,The crosspoles were 

made of sky and earth cords ,the warpsticks 

of sun rays,the healds of rock crystal, 

and sheet lightning.The batten was a sim crystal, 

white shell made the comb.There were four spindles 

One a stick of zigzag lightning with a whorl of 

cannel coal,one a stick of flash lightriing with 

a whorl of tourauoise.a third had a stick of 
















EVERY MM SHOULD BE 
HIS OWN GOVEHNMMT.OM 
LAf.OM CHURCH,THE 

exissesce op authority 

IS BAD. 

T.ROOSEVELT ‘MARCHISM 
IS A CRIME AGAINST THE 

whole humm rage md 

ALL MANKIND SHOULD 
WARD AGAINST THE 
MARCHISTS. 


ONWARD OH 
SOLDIERS DUTY'S WAY IS 
PLAIN.SLAY YOUR 
GHRISTIM NEIGHBOURS 
OR BY THBi BE SLAIN. 
PULPITEERS ARE SPITING 
EPPERVESCENT SWILL.GOD 
ABOVE IS CALLLNG YOU TO 
ROB MD RAPE MD KILL. 
ALL YOUR ACTS ARE 
SMCTIPIED BY THE LAW 
ON HIGH.IP YOU LOVE THE 
HOLY GHOST GO MURDER 
PRAY MD DIE 


INDIVIDUALISM MEMT 
PUTTING IDEAS INTO 
ACTION .REJECTING 
SOCIETIES LAWS.SE LP 
rule .MORAL INDEPENDMCE 

VIVE LE SON VIVE LE SON 
DE L'EXPLOSION. ^ 

TOUS LES BOURGEOIS GOUT 
RONT D'LA B(MBE. 



















































Black carnival vs. Blue note book 
does the winner loose all dignity? 

I I I 

so through moulh/Oohf / 


The tube train roars on along the northern line 
and I*m taken quite aback by ttiis early night in the shy 
there is no star to light the sullen c|a*r» night. 

A young cyclist nassSthe tyres on his bike spray water and ^ 

hiss^ 

tliis saddened soul 

weighs heavy upon this heart. 

The consolation being/that hunger never made me ill/as poety 
does this stomach fill. 

We are making a visitation/that is my boxs,bags and It 
A visitation into no mans land^and dam these tired legs, 

She will be looking very smart so caref ull^bitter heart, 

'stop playing the depress^d/says Siainette the young one, 

A strange phenomenon this parent child relationship. 

Well there you are ray boy/that lady so highly held in your 

/ esteem. 

Heart smashec( like asteroids/wicked upon this head to see her. 

You can’t stop being apart of the world outside. 

Being motivated^wanting to win/young survivor, 

I have taste(^ your hospitality and found it splendi^, 

I’ve supped your wine.and found it warming, 

I've scofted your language amj found it contra-dictiry. 


No no we are talking 

^ , If 

about just being creative, 
To muct^ going on all at the same time 
You know babies bodies 


being perambtilate^d .. 

You know^just being creative, 

littered.liberally,mind you, 

’ mid-day dances 
with clean mid-day soap 

^ . * 7 

searchlri. skin walker. 


Then tell the DHSS 


youroa mystery trami 


want to make, a deal 


Inefficient routine ehh’ 
pieje it up and do itehh? 


And you ? You have searchecj these eyes ,what have you found ? 
Could you forecast future 4^^ you find some strength ? 

Did you view rebellion? or a modern man to mad! 

Where you moved to tears,was your chest sad^eiied? 


Well yes tommorow people 

looking like straights eh !■ 
tax deductable charity organisations 


Suck it and seej 


garage for some battery 
six volt DC. 


I leave this seat/this public house/this solitary bar of sadne 

ss 

Each time I open up this heart - 
Jit seems to just get torn apart 

^come home with me,^' 

Drink unsugared tea 
4leep on my bJd 

l^stretch out and feel free,' 

And remem ber 

remember 

^ remember the dreams in your head.^' 


colour xerox pictures of 

the queens tour of duty, 
Victoria ^Vaterloo and St t>ancrass 
Onto Devon and the Isle of dogs 

collect 200 pounds 


S o trying coming clean 
so be a tr 


Por|;otten lines and laziness 
so serene nov; alone. 
Pleasant peasant portobello 
calm coin box red, 

Warm walking couples 

togfether together 

A dull pain sickens that Stomach 
where the emphasis is 




Who could choose to .live 

with that middle aged morality. 


Who would choose to live 

with that middle class morality 

encumbered 

in dileraa 
over 

decision making. 
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It pf tilt* C0iirt, 

I7f3| nr lh€ 
ro¥idecl that a 
< not accept j 
unless the 
mm$ ;«ait<! ip 
Tiber of jurors 
md dissented 


It cast the 
I only that 10 
have ihoojthf 
miin .%tni.sr% it 
clear that two 
-liir accorclhij^ 
lochiiling H ir 
mo July 22. 
I‘R S49K the 
section !7i3) 
ntl had to he 
or the verdict 


the facts ^1*^;: 
rom t hose of 
and although 
Lord Justice 
y be open to a 
f doubt, the 
plainly bound 
might be that 
iild be con- 
mce it seemed 
!icnt intended 
ai to depend 
m of words 


[tea: incentive 
jnbom babv?j 


’csirable and 
sat 10 of the 
verdict and 
merit should 
o say that it 
.ory^o go on 
y dissented 


UppOTL 


o appealed on 
the lodge 
ry in saying 
was reckless 
rape vie Pm 
I ihiercoorse^ 

I that be* was: 
dllty that she ‘ 
sseoting hut 
ihead regard- 
copseoted or 

that the word 
weak and that: 
ave said that 
oheioiis and 
the woman 
Mng. 

the Sexual 
mi) Act 1^7fK 
m oftc-nce ot 
lion had lo 
ad of sexual 
lace, Ciii that 
conscni; and 
he mao knew 
noting, or tb) 
■bother or not 


ier to proye 


ither (a) that f 
^as not const 


rf the word 
.rly mcluded a 
presen I case, 
preciated ihe 
* woman was 
nevertheless 
ercourse with 
itistaoccs tiv’l 
the lury wa*^| 
hie to the 


where a 


ie tlo-^oi etu%d ■ - 

mmiu net be ;'' 

be was a war =r-. cf.-,, ; n, .V-i ' '' l 1 
ihai she imgt ^ ^ i C 

but ncvertlu.^r* ^ ^ 3“£ 

haTiug r "4 2 : '' 'f 

bci regardleh z ^ i- t 

she conseniec 

TheCnert c ^ - c TTr 5 ^ 

llivisum) sti? " < < S ^ ^ ^ 


£ ~ d^ljudginent dc' 
3.2h Where it ^ 
£ H^^.defendani chr 
" 4 ^'Jreckles,s as to 
^ ^ 1 5victim cofisei 
^ ;«ry to prove, 
































Not any enen^r 
NOT ANY ENHCY. 

..Dear Not 

An have you heard 
the bird in the tree, 

She can maybe 
see past A.B.C. 

She has solved the n^rsteiy 
she knows no misery, 

She knows that wars 
are griseley. 

An have you heard 
the mole in the hole, 

No light 

and as black as coal 
he knows through the soul. 
That finders keepers 
loosers weepers 
often ends in tears, 

Ke has known 
this for years. 

He has no enemy 
his friends are dear. 

An have you heard 
from tlie sea , 

A fish 

does’nt went to be 
a testy dish. 

She swims all her life 
with but one wish. 

That is 

to carry on swimming. 

Not loosing or winning. 
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You have food 


smooch 



























surgeons work! 


le torn edges jare secured? \ 


Now gravity is employed 


SgicSln^rumentsl reach behind the eye 


delicately labove their heads 


lies on his back 


ne patient 
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Abortion 


An outburst of violent despair, 

A ferocious seizure of life without care, 

The woman lyes in fear and pain. 

The embryo extracted and thrown down the drain. 
Thin rubber gloved and scalpel in hand. 

Blue blood burst slaughter stand. 

Plastic bubble scream of agonized despair. 

Whilst the surgeon sits back smiling in his chair 
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ivcrs created h\ d 
sh sheet of 
°f^ing in the ^ 

hone that wav-’-^iV.'™^^- 

* to outmoded nmn 

'O' facilities 

' these r?vom?'“® 
®onng, sophistical r 

■Jor materials "’^inw 

3nce°has^been sit 

-volvers Com thn 

double ... 


models. 


Black is not a colour/it does not prejudice/red excites emotion/ 


blue slows our machine/black produces nothing and absorbs ever 


!S^!n*!Sbiasey^^e?tj^n^P^Tlac^^^rde^gent^^^eini^i?'i^^B 
































Isslllil 

! Clous blood of thy dSr 
Mercifully look 
;^e, and at this tiSie w 
I gorem the miuS 

[ of thy servants the Bishnn« 
thy flo<£ 
^t they may lay IianS 

iin?but 
faithfully and wisSTm^ke 
choice of fit^rsons to SvJ ^ 
in the sacredMinistry of thy 
|<5inrch. AndtothSwhi^ 
shall be ordained to any holy ^ 

i that i 

fSno and dw^' 

r^y ffiory, and set forward 1 
the salvation of all 

Christ onil 























elded world 


ear sweet world 


do not cry tonlte 


bung lovers close 


warm under 


e hot molten met& 


onto ' concrete cover 


silver bird 
ft^^reez?! 
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